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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER 1L-While his
on a sidimg Tom Davenport
the Pacific Limited, becomesinterested in
e furtive moveinente of & gmail brown
man, evidently a foreigner,*hnd Investis
wu. What he discovers sends him

'k to his eab In u hurry, Huchanan
‘Willlams, mining man, boamds the train
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THYE TIMES-HERALD NURNS, HARANY Cnl'NTY*
l=i00 government of caandos P wad | walilud! OtV oo ard e eale, : A '.ﬁ w
wWithog Bewd s what T mhall say, | 0 Bite before dawn, fect fudther on e stouped to Ignite
wont on the gther in cold, precise ne “Your bird has flown, senor,” he | fhe matéh on the ehd of the old draln

conts,  YIf they wake to find Suhib

Buck one, thon, instead of he, will
| die, Bo, thou too must depart.”

He leaned closer to the man, whose
| face was distogted with & hideous ter
ror, As the Mexican comprehended
the half-friendly attitude of the Hindu,
hope struggled with despalr in his
oyen, ;
“Tell me, ig It true that I, too, am
to dle with the coming of the sun?"

The Mexican nodded,  "But that,
penor, & not of my doing, nor Is It in
Wy POWET to sive you--unless you flee
with El Amerfeano,”

“We shpll see,” erisply returned the
Oriental, “Where i= it that the Killers
of mon will work thelr evil powers
upon we i 1 remnin®?

“In the gapd, of she cancel, senor.
They will _'{fﬂ[ ;?dn % go, that you are

mnd makes the acquiist of the
ranger, Jalir'ingrao  Jitesdrn,  who | free, and then fin you near the gate to
aves (o be an Rast Indian,, UThe 1mited | qdog (hivo I« )
sk o 3 & “‘: :_llr I AL My SO0 five At your
| Eh

CIHAPTER 1T -~Willlams, fhough pain. Jitenide ndered o The

Iy burngd, saves Jitendin, whao h.u!I / nire pon vl a mowment, his
n pinned under the wreok'  The Hindu head Inelined s ¥WLH e forwurd, ]lq-‘\ﬂu

vowsa elernal  gratitude, Aliams’  re-

opiven a message telling 1 Mexican

revalutloninis  have wcizedy’ his  mine,
and ki

L

Enown as "1 Tigre"
off tha Amaiicans,

CHAPTER 111.—0n his wayio his mine,

, Williams discavers thati Jitendra e |

Iowlqr i, and he orders|hm tn turn
k. The Hindu apporentiy acquiesc
t when WHlams rewches the mine hr
® Jilenidra there
CHAPTER IV.-The H dociares
e haw dlmuml hiim and .lillll,hn;l ‘b“;
mether, and asserts mywieriously that
Vishinu and Siva are with him. \\‘II-
s, pomewhat touched, nllows him 1o
m While In a sleep of exhaustion Wil-
= made oner by a Mexba
foroe headed by uel Pacheco, his for-
mer mine foraman. With Jiendra, also
Isoner, the parly sets i for Zapa-
On the way Pacheco Iy mtri 1:
me and almost immediately fal
his horss d, apparently without

CHAPTER V.—Arriving at Zaputillo Wil-
*n Jitendra are placed in & fikhy
iMama is visited by FHertert Har-
representative of a rival minl
sompany, He offers Willlams his lberty
M he will sbandon Kl Tigre and
to ve the country. Willlams Indige
refuses.

The world of strife and sirugule, of
bitter hate and burving  diecord, of
which he had been u purt was blotied

out, and, lnstend, there wus only o

smperintive sense of conteniment, &

divine peace, a sweet oblivion,

. » . e . B . -
“Sahih Back! Bahib Buck !

liams stroggled in duged fuehlon
te hix kneex,

Batween his drenm and the dark-
ness he was 8o confused that he did
pot realize where he was—or why.
Something cold, metallle, slender, waus
fercing Itself into hix hands,

“There Is Nitle time, sahib" hissed
the volee, "Hee—the door & open and
the gods granted thy requoest, Make

haste, 1 pray thee, and depurt, Be
ware of the other whao sits aslecp Jusi
within the gate of this place.”

“W.w-who—what the devil are you
talking ahout? Obh, 1 remember now—
it's you, Jitendra, len't it7"

“Yes, sahib, but delay not. The
might Is yet voung—by dawn thou must

Unbellevingly the mine owner #iag
gered to his feet, He tried to look
around the obscure interjor of the cell.
Then he saw that the ron-bound onken
door leading Into the corridor was
open, as a draft of air came through,

Near It two flaming polots of light,
sawaying rhythmically In the corner,
blased back at him. Buck stumbled to-
ward them, groping blindly.

Jitendra's haod was on his arm—
the Hindu's slender fingers bit down
on his bieeps like steel tongs,

“Sahib, beware the vengeance of
Vishnu! Not that way !

He felt himself drawn forcibly aslde
and thrust Into the corridor, He
tumed to glance at his friend. Two
other erimson, glaring polots of lght
blazed back Into his startied eyes, but
these secmed suspended just above the
white turban which the Orlental wore,
Like those the mine owner had seen In
the cell corner, they might have been
the angry orbs of the gods at whom
he had scoffed. ’

Buck trembled,

A cold sweal streamed out on his
forehead. He at last realized that he
was In the passage leading to the gate
of the curcel, and In his hands was &
rifle—ihe thing he had jestiogly com-
manded the patient, lttle brown man
to secure for him throogh the exercise
of his occult powers,

“Hurry, Sahib Huck,"” whispered
Jitendrs ; “tarry not for me, for Vishnu
and Siva have me in their Waly keep-
Ing. Go thou—and quiekly ¥’

The cool, satiny rifle barpel sent a
thrill of madly intoxieating ecstasy
rioting through the Amerienn's braln,
Like the tiger, from whom he had been
named, he padded stealthily along the
short passage leading to the gate of
the prison, filled with an angry ven-

geance,

The sleeping sentinel was lolling In
his chalr. Hi» weapon thudded down
upon the head of the somnocient wol-
dier, who rolled to the ground;

Willilams seized the ringed key from
the guard's inert fingers and thrust it

into the lock. The last barrier swung
inward, the soft breeze of the reful-
gent pight kissed his fev face,

and he was blotted out by ity protect-
ing curtaln, '

Jalisingrao Jitendra squatted In the
corner of the cell from which the
American had so miraculously been re-
leased, and bént over the prostrate g
ure of the Mexican who had been:on
guard in the corridor,

Back and forth on the hreust of the
soldier, who lay rigidly uapon hig back,
swayed two sinlster, menacing polnts
of erimson, and In perfect unlson

debiting whnt coursd to pursife,  If he
nttempied o fige, now out Into the

d or driven [ night In this Ainknown  country, his

gwollen feet would be g terrible hinndl-
enp. Even With a-borse he would al
most certainly be seen, overtaken and
shot* byl the soldiers who swirmed
through fhe province of Sinaloa,
Beside, Snluly Buck must have ample
time to réach hig friends, ¢lse what he
had done for his preserver would count

"for nothing.

“Where will the men stand to slay

% |lone who bears them no malice? he

querled. .

“Does the sepor remember how, the
carcel yard lookaY"

“Somewhat.” |

“The passage through which pou
were brought to this cell londs to the

tersely obsgrved,

“What do you mean?'. Hardlnge's
dismnyed face grew gray beneath its
reddish tan, 3

Moreno shrugged his ghoulders,

“l have the honor to Inform you™
punctilliously sneered the Insurrecto,
“that Benor Willlams escnped from his
cqll some time tonight and is still at
Inrge,
«hall be brought in, dead dar alive, My
men are senrching everywhere for him,
We learned of It an_ Bobr ago, when
the oMoer of the nikht thanged the
gunrds at the prison” ' :

“Why=It's  impossible!”  gasped
Herdinge. “How did he manage to do
ity i)

"We Ao not know. .The sentry, at
the gate wps found with his '?lmll
croshed and the gnte apen, Willpois
wonn gone, The guard. who was oh
L dufy ethe corridor, anel who' was per-
sontilly responsible for sthe security of
the prigsoners, s underguspicion, but
heoennnot be foand.* i L

MDId khe other prisonér escape also
~the one clalming to be a ‘Britlkh m!p-
Jeer - i,

“No. ] do not understund why,” We
found hfin nsleep In the cell. He an-
swerg po quostions, Ha will be ‘eke
cuted ot funrive, and Willlams will be
" shot wherever found—those are my
ordern.” \ * sl

Hardinge nodded unuihf.

The sscupe was a thing he Bad net
counted upon. With El Tigre's ownar
at lnrge, his plans for selzing the mine
might not Be so easlly éarried out, The
Amerienn  government might ke
representations to Great Britaln or
Mexico, through diplomatic channels,

Hardinge's position, In jhat event,
would be far from enviable, The little
brown man who had been in the cell

carcel yard, Directly across on the

N | other side In the gate to the street. ]

The soldiers—"
“How many?" [
*“Six, senor, and a corporal, make

up the firing squas. These will take |

you to the yard. You will be told that |
any reasounable request of yours will
be pranted. It may also be mwade to
appear that you are free to depurt.

But, if so, be not deceived, You will |

never pass the gate alive,

“Hebind, near the edge of the yard,
close to the bullding and directly over
an old draln, the six will stand with
rifles rendy. As you near the gate you
will die by thelr shots, 1 have spuken
truth, senor, | swear it by the sainis." |

“What is this drain?—I1 do not un- |
derstand.”

*A very old, large, round pipe, senor, |
once used to carry off waste, hul now
abandoned. You may see the end
uhove the ground on the way to the
gate. It s not faur from the carcel it-
sell where It comes up through the
ground, from there It runs along the
yard bepesth where the soldlers stand, |
Beoor, 1 awsar |1 have told yom all—
will you mow pot take from me this
strange, bhideous monster with the
flaming eyes, ere | die?”

“One more thing must 1 know," lclly
replied the Hindu, “If 1 should ask of |
the corporsl a cigarette—what then?"

“The officer in command would give
it to you." |

“Now, listen with care to my words
~for on them hang life or death for |
thee,” wvenomously bhissed Jitendra,
bending s0 low that his lips slmost
touched those of the other man. *“1)
shall nsk for that clgarette when ||
start for the gate. And, If I am ;ﬂrlnl1
it not—well, It were better for thee
that thou wert never born. If | recelve |
it, and thou also obey me In what 1
shall now require of thee—Iit shall be
life and joy to thee In the years to
come. Heed well, therefore, and fall !
pot to obey me in all I shall command
of thee.” i

He whispered a few words In the |
ear of the prostrate figure, |

“That is all,” he pbserved, I

“1 understand, sénor. By the blessed
sainta, I swesr to do as you have
asked. Now, may I depurt?”

Slowly Jitendra arose and stood be-
fore the door. The angry, crimson
orbs sbove the breast of the soldier
vanished, to reappear near the other
two above the Hindu's turban,

“All men ure brothers and thou art
mine,"” resumed Jitendra, *“To kill s
sin. Therefore, and because thou hast
promised to do as I have commanded,
I bind upon thee the sacred symbols of
Vishnu and Siva—that no harn may
hereafter cdme to thee. Loose thy
‘mu

The quivering Mexican oheyed.
Something cold, ¢cilammy, and unspeak-
:::: repugnant wrapped itself around

“Thus does Biva enfold thee,” went

thee,
[} 4 do keep
thy promise all will be well with #
But"—Jitendra paused significan
“of this also be assured. If 1 die at
sunrise because thou hast lled, the
Biva dle not with me,
er. Whither thom
goest, even If it were to the euds of the
earth, there Vishnu will pursue thee—
and Biva, too, will seek thee out !

CHAPTER VII.

Jitendra Disappears.

swayed also two others upon the hénd
of the Hindo,

“Waouldst thou have lifet' sternly
demanded the litle brown man of the'
Pprostrate flgure, J

His excellency, Governor General
Juan Maoreno, scowled hlnckly Into the |
sleep-heavy countenance of Herbert
Hardinge, The two sat in the tem-
aorary ofMelal headguarters of the pro-

S —

during his Interview with Willlamn a
few hours before might also prove to
be sn awkward stambling hlock, With
wlm gone, there would at least be no
confirmatory witness to his threats,
Hardinge rose from his chalr,

The fNrst falnt shimmer of the dawn
was glinting the tops of the hills In the
enst. ‘I'he thme for the execution was
nenr, and the Eoglishman determined
to ohserve the remaval of, st least, one
possible  bopediment to his  future
wehe mes,

“Five million dollars In too big a
slake 1o take any more chances of
loking,” he muttered us he reached the
Jull gute, "1 might have konown that
u resolute fAghter like Willlnms would
he up to some trick—probably he
promised that guard enough pesos to
mnke him rich, If I'd heen at all elevor
1} would have seen this thing through
myself, even If 1 bad to walk that foul-
suelling corridor all night to muke
wure,"”

Ve slipped Iuto the Jall yard, hesd-
less of the glorious beauty of the vew
dny, Just dn time to see the frall Hgure
of the Hindu as he emerged from Lhe
building.

Jitendra was ecurlously calm—the
face of Bugdha himself could not have
been more Inscrutable, nor unmoved
by fear. He chanted something In &
low, clear tone as he passed Hardinge
without a look of recognition.

The agent for the United Kiagdom
Exploration company shivered.

There was a quality in the timbre of
thut volce suggesting & mysterious,
malign presence—a sense of something
hovering over and arcund the place of
death, invicible but, nevertheldas, very
real. The words, too, were disquieting.

If the red slayer think he slays,
Or if tha slain think he s slyn,

They Mtle know the subtls ways
1 keep, and pase, and lurn again.

Jitendra paused, walting meekly for
directions, The corporal ia command
of the squad pointed toward the wall,

“Your sentence has been set aside,
senor. There is the path to the street.”

The prisoner had not been bound,

An the gate of the jall yard swung
invitingly open the leering soldiers
parted their ranks, resting their rifies
on the ground—assuming am air of
earelesn Indifference, but, nevertheless,
covertly watching the man,

“They're going te give him la ley
fuegn," shivered Hardinge. “1 guens
Moreno's got cold feet on his courts
martisl sentence—don't want to take
chances officially, 1 wish I hadn't told
him yesterday that this fellow claimed
to be a British subject. If he should
prove a good sprinter and they should

Jitendra was retracing “%E :

ward the corpors! in 1]
derhuwt—bu!.ﬂﬂmlt
is hard for a murderer to down

u pitiful, guunt, soft-eyed, unsuspects
ing atom of humanity while appealing
to him for a last soloce,

The officer sheepishly passed over
the mauterinls, Jitendra  dextorously
golled the golden-brown tobucvo In the
wrapper, and, stlll mwolling, reached
for the match which was tendered
him,

~He bowed his thanks and agals | 77 opgTHe cobeluded next week)

1 bave given orders that he

o onl

where it projected above the ground,
Crouching low, he sheltered the fiume
with his cupped handa,

. The blaging remnant he dropped
into the hole. He rose, facing the Im-
putient soldiers, pufiing vigorously,
then turned and walked a step or two

trance, stdl some distance away, which
it was never Intended he should reach
alive, . 2.

would be no delay in the a-ﬁma.,uu
volley. ; '

of the ground, almost
 thaft's feot,
il "ewlph” of & rocket ga

‘sarpent benenth a tuft of: grass.

froft hin surprise, Densath BiN fa
the ¢arth suddenly uphedy
by @ your that mingled with the, vollay

abdvel.the enrcel walls, earrying with
4 fhower of sun-haked, blaod.stalned

‘were strewn over the ground-—some
hideously mangled corpevs, others
Writhing in agony. . Iy

Hardinge, mirafulously uninjured,
peerdd with amarhd and horror-Mied
eyes for some sight of the Hindu,

Jaliingrao Jitendra had vanished,

Thunderstruck for an instant, the
quick-witted knave at the next bolted
for the jall gate, He had not reached
the openihg, bowever, when a frightful
yell of terror rosg outside in the
streets of Zapatillio,

El Tigrel B

“Los Americanos !
Tigre!®
Eehind the roar of other rifler rang

tection with  Moreno's hodyguard,
spruwled suddenly and Iny stlil,
A batless glast, with yellow bak

and implacable blue eyes, npon his
ferocioun face a satyr's smile of utter
contempt for danger, wan riding at
the head of the cyclonie knot of men,

His smoking rifie told the story of
the Englishman's passing.

Shrieking Mexicans scattered for
mufety In every direction before that
whirlwind, tigerish assault—fleeing as
their forefathers had fled three gen-
erations before whem confronted by
fighting men of Anglo-Bazon blood

With a venomous look of semisatls
factlon, Buck Willlams spurred hin
foaming horse over Hardinge's corpee,
straight Into the Jall yard,

He sharply reined in the animal, as
his inguinitorial eyes fell upon Jiten-
dra's turban, He leaped to the ground
and plcked up the discarded head-
dross,

“Too late!” he groaned. *“I waa
sure Lthat volley I heard was his finixh,
Gireat God! what hellish luck—five
minutes more and I should have saved
him "

With a perplexed glance at the dead

body's dead In thers "

“Gosh—that's tough ! But why didn‘t
you bring him slong with you last
night, Buck? The boys was on the
way five minutes after we got the
news down in Cullacen yesterday aft-
erncon, and all Mexico couldn't have
taken either you or him away from
“lt

“I don't kpnow, Bcotly. 1 was crasy,
I suppose. All I thought of was my-
self—and getting back here to clean

i

keep an eye out for him,
Bcotty, 1 can't ever forgive mynsif—he
was 8 good scout.”

“He sure musta been, Buck | con-
soled the wsuperintendent. “But
wouldn't—"'

“Look what he did for me,"” inter-

that'a what galls me—and
thought of him till I was half-way to
Cullucan and run lnto you boys."

reno’ll git his men together and start
sowething If we don't beat it for Bl

Tigre before they rally"

further in the direction of the en; |,
This “ﬁmql;ﬂnrdlun knew " tfrere |

hl: . sound, ‘rurio;::dr #wh#
.
wopt slohx baneath Ve verime |

n
It was not jdllp'm b
At hurtiel

Bpecorpornl had no thpo to rocovht

ofl, toqwed’
,of the firing squad. . o
Adgvent cloud of wmoke leaped high |

It
L earth, mingled with fragments of flesh. |
“Slowly the whitigh-blue wreaths nt-|
tled down or drifted away.  Soldierss

out & henrty cheer, Herbert Hardinge, |
scurrylng across the road for wn-|

F

beating It quick, and that his gods |
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thrjuxh the air, or the hlw ofim' 1
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' " Fruit Cakes, Pies, Nuts,
-~ Lettuce, Celery’ Ete.

Popeorn, Oranges, Oy-
st;e.rstrapefru'lt, Grapes

ageQS SWEET

SHOP

" REPUTATION o soerane

Po you know what it means to live up to a repuiation for
DEPENDABILITY?

We know—hknow that It means constant vigilance lest we permit
the QUALITY of our wares Lo be lowered, ’

It aleo means unvarying courtesy and attention to each and
every customer,

When you trade with this great Famlily Store you are assured
of these two advantages—protoction and service,

EVERYTHING FOR THE FAMILY, AND ALL DEFENDABLE
We solicit your customm with this pusrauntee.

Brown’s Sa?ischto_ry ng:'e

Burns, :

o Bey b
.

We carry goods advertised on the “H ome Products Page™

Will SOMETHING Happen

to make you rich ?

A rich uncle may die and leave you a roll,
but few rich uncles have this habit.

If you get rich the chances are you will first
have to save enough money in order v make an
investment that will pﬂ

areplenty of investmenta for the man
with & Wttle ready cash.
l Bt;lt’ it l:l u'?o:lo you to nvetcuh. mbest
policy is to de tag)m'ono your A

A Bank is better than a hole in your pocket
throuﬁh which your money can slip away.

ake our Bank YOUR Bank,

CRANE STATE BANK

CRANE, OREGON

Words of Cheer

In thesq ‘m of high prices;, words of cheer are the ones you
want to hear. We have them for you.

During the coming year we will use our utmost endeavor to dis-
charge our deep obligation to our customers by effecting a substan-
tinl reduction on the price of every article we dell, where it ia hu-
manly possible to do w0,

We can control the prices in the whelesale markets, but we
can and will ue to regulate our own profits in such a manner
that eustomers will not only be amply protected, but will be actually
Wpﬂquhnnuc. \

- We 8o well rounded and glowing effulgence of thanks te
hand you in & cholce exhibition or rhetoric, but we do offer you our
uuw-umrmwdlumlm. It will be

B 0 BErve YOU Sven more acceptably in tha year to come.

i

Burns Cash Store
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